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passion that is as fleeting as the ephemeral race, which is
as the gross that is eat down”

“CWho ars thou ¥
voice,"’

“1 am the Omele of Tam.
all that is to come., Excuse metre.

“ Wilt thou answer the questions I would put to fate 2"

“1 will”

“ Oracle of Tum, thou knowest | love. Deign to tell
me if there is hope for me in my attachment,
Ay or No!"

“ Child of mortal,™’ mpliml the sphiny, “ know that there
i8 no————=Good night!”"  And the voice abruptly ceased.

The silence recalled me to my senses, and | was certainly
surprised at myself. Was it an illusion I had suffered,
such as I had ofien read about? Was 1 il1? Had the
wine really gone to my head? And then I suddenly re-
membered Rose Herriek's banter abont the haunted room,
Too survely it was haunted, but by a real spivit? 1 was
skeptical of ghosts and spivitnalism ; but it secmed that
the superstitions fibre, which I believe exists in every man,
was strangely vibrating in me now. What if, after all,
there were more things in heaven and earth than were
dreamt of in my philosophy ! As to the answer of the
spirit, [ can’t say it troubled me then, 1 was too much
concerned about my strange experience,

a
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Next morning when 1T awoke, with the genial sunshine
streaming into my window, the event of the past night
secmed ke a curions dream or nightmare, and I almost
persuaded myself that 1 had been the subject of a waking
dream ; which are common enough, although 1 had never
experienced one myself before. Still I was not perfectly

satistied with this explanation ; the whole affair seemed |

to me so real, [ determined, however, to say nothing
about it to any body, and when Rose Herrick twitted me
again at the breakfast-table about ghosts, I vowed an ut-
ter immunity from any of their clandestine visitations, |
thought I observed a suppressed smile on her lips, but she
only replied :

“Ah, then! Mr. Temple, I'm afraid the spirits think
they will make no impression on your hard legal soul,”

1 was left alone the greater part of this day—the day
after Christmas, In the morning the young ladies, Miss
Ethel and Miss Rose, and some of the uhii:drun, paid a
visit to a neighboring family, Mr. Heywood driving them.
Charley Deben, his brother Frank, and some more went
out shooting. 1 remained®*at home, having some letters
to write, and wishing to be alone. 1 was somewhat sulky
and jealous at Heywood's monopoly of Ethel during the
entire day. She sat beside him on the front seat of the
trap, and they went off very gaily together, Rose Herrick

: and waving her band back to me as 1 stood

lau[ghin
rather glumly, at the door. I found the drawing-room

empty when I went indoors, and was not sorry for it, 1

lay down on a lounge and reflected over my visit, It had
been a bappy one, and yet an unhappy one. In Ethel's
company | was happy, and yet I was stung by the presence
of Heywood, and the attentions he paid%wr. I reasoned
with myself, aund came to the conclusion that it was silly
(t)l!: nlz‘,g ﬁart, and useless, to be discomfited by anything of

e kind.
she was no more to me than Rose Herrick. T was spoil-
ing my holiday by my absurd fancies, and if 1 could not
master myself, the sooner I left for town the better
“Yes,” I said to myself, * I will make my exit to-mor-
mow, or at least as soon as [ can get away.” Then I fell
to thinking about my uncanny experience with the spliinx,
I was net satisfied that it was an illnsion of the senses,
and yet I eonld think of no possible explanation of it. It
could not be a trick, for there was no mechanism about
the little table, with its slender stem and two Knickkoacks.,
Ventriloguism, too, was out of the guestion. [ did not
know what to make of it. It occurred to mie to consult
the libvary about “*illusions,” ‘‘dreams,” “*spiritualism,”’
&c., and | went to it at once. On the library table lay a
collection of newspapers and periodicals, some of which
were scientifie, others popular. There was an electrical
journal amongst the former, with an illustrated cover
which. interested me. I took it up, and opened” it at a
marked page. The mystery of the sphinx was at once
revealed. On this page was a disgram representing the
practical use of a new invention called the telephane, an
imstrument conveying actual speech by means of electri-
ciﬁya 1t was the first 1 had heard of the articulating tele-
phone,

I saw it &ll now, Charley’s brother Frank was an elec-

triclan by profession, and he had brought home with him
The girls had coneeived the |

two American telephones,
idea of tricking me by their means, and had got him to
fix up a telophone wire for them, while they had skilfully
enclosed the little instrument in the sphinx pineushion on
the writing-table. No doubt they had the other telephone
at the otbher end of the wire in a convenient place, where
they could use it without being seen or heard, and thus
by speaking into it they were enabled to act the Oracle of
Tum, since the telephone inside the sphinx reproduced
whatever sounds they made. This revelation filled me
with glee and triumph, 1 now recollected about the laugh-
ter at the beginning, anud sudden stoppage of the oracle
at the end of the conversation T had had with the sphinx ;
and as [ did not doubt that Rose Herrick played the oracle,
I imagined that Etheél had suddenly ended the seance by
forcibly stopping her month.

I went to my sitting-room and examined the sphinx and
table. Sure emough ? folt the hard frame of the telephone
ingide the pincushion, and traced the wire, a fine silk-
covered wire, like thread, down the leg of the wable, un-

der the car and up the wall, till it joined the ordinary
bell-wire of the room, which had been utilived as part of
the telephone cirouit, ¢

‘Evening came, and the young ladies retwrned. | met
them with my usual nianner, They had had o splendid
day, and so wished [ had been slong with them. I had
quite lost myself moping up in the house all ilay. The
shooting party returned soon after, and we all spent a com-
fortable, sociable evening in the drawing-room, with mu-

* sie and conversation.

When the ladies had vetired for the night, I was not
long in following suit. [ went at onee to my chamber,
and took my seéat as quietly as possible beside the little
writing-table, and applied my ear to the sphinx. [ could
hear indistinet sounds, as of speaking, and oceasionally a
little low laughter. Ina few mo the sounds became
more distinet, and [ heard perfectly, as well as recognized,
the voices of the speakers—IRose and Ethel !

+ I wonder i is in his room yet ?"' said Rose.

' said Ethel ; ‘* gentlemen never

“0), no, he can't
break up all at once."

I convinced myself that | ought to act as if |

[ demanded, in a elear but forced | “.Woll.

[ know all that is past and }

Answor— |
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el, after stopping me st night, confess you
;9 eea Tittle" ™

then, | do like him-—a little.”
“ And you dﬂ‘ll‘-_t care for Mr. Heywood—not much a1y

“ Now, E
‘r.

“do like

know who does.”

This was indeed a revelation to me. The blog
into my face, and my heart palpitated so tlint T foared they
miqht hear it through the telephone. ‘

7 Who would have thought Mre. Temple was a poet?”
said Rose.
| strove haud to hear more, but could only make out in-
distinet sounds, Suddenly it occured to me to make a
noise to attract their attention, sml.iu!‘nr_m them that T
Chad got to my room. 1 flung mysell heav ily Into my easy-
chair, and hieaved a long, hopeless sigh. _ .

“0), there he is " I heard Rose say, in an intense
whisper. *“Did you hear that groan? 0! he is very
bad.™

“’l‘hem was a period of silence. Then [ heard a voice 18-

suing from the sphinx in lofty and solemn tones. It was
the voice of the Oracle of Tum.

« Child of mortals,’” it began, ‘“ Where art thou?"’

“Oracle of Tum,” 1 replied, here am 1."

¢ Wouldst thou know to whoem thy destiny is linked in
future ?  Wouldst thon know thoe fate that hangs over thy
love? Wouldst thou lift the veil of the nnknowa to gaze
upon the feutures of thy beloved? Thou whose soul is
vearning for a daughter of thy transient race, wouldst
thou know if she loves thee ?"

¢ Oracle of Tum,” I replied in calm and measared ac-
cents, ** knoy that 1 am il\diifm"em-. |
of mortals, that passionate and feeble race which you seem
to despise, can also display the unshaken self command of
Can immortal. T solicit no revelations from destiny ; 1 am
content to wait with fortitnde. Oracle of Tum, I amindif-
fevent,™

1 heard a half suppressed “* O my !"" and that was all,
Need I say I went to bed one of the happiest of men?

The next morning I preserved my usual gravity at
breaktast, aad read my letters diligently, but with -.a.gitut:cd
thoughts. During the forenoon I found an opportunity
to see Miss Ethel in the garden, where she happened to be
alone. .

 Miss Ethel.”” T said, as we reached an arbor at the
end of the Pear-tree Walk, 1 bad a strange experience
last night."” 3

She blushed very deeply, and turned aside her head.

“ Did you ever hear of the Oracle of Tum "

There was no reply.

¢« Ethel.!' I said, earnestly, taking her hand, *‘you
know that 1 love you, I am here to ask you if you re-
turn my love—to ask yow if yon will be my wife.”’

Ethel Deben was as true then as she had ever been. |
took her in my arms, and she laid her beantiful head on
my breast.

At this moment there was a light foot on the walk and
a light laugh on the air, We looked up, and saw Rose
Herrick tripping towards us with a roguish look in her
face, while Mr. Heywood stood behind at the far end of
the walk, -

“ Destiny has revealed itself at last,” she said in com-
ing forward. 2 _

“In spite of Tam’s great oracle:” T replied. Epvuas b

“ Well, did I not tell you there were more thingsin
heaven and earth than were dreamt of in your philoso-
phy 2"’

“Name them,’" said 1.

““ Why, the telephone. And did I not tell you that there
were angels still who came to do good deeds to men?

“ Who ave they 2’ T asked.

“ Why, myself,”’ answered Rose.

“* That is Mr. Heywood at the end of the walk.
we not better go to him " said Ethel.

“That is my own Tum,” said Rose,
I am bis own exclusive oracle.”
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“and henceforth

Alaska.

It is cold enough in Alaska, but not so cold as some
people imagine. The natives, however, keep lhe_ir chick-
ens under their beds at night, to protect them from the
cold.  These peopleare very fond of cats, and every famlly
owns at least eight or ten, and night is made hideous in
consequence. In appearance these natives resgm‘)le ne-
groes, and are very polite to every one. hey live on the
flesh of the seal, for though the whites inay despise it, the
natives regard it ns their chief food. They use the blab-
ber for fuel, and to feed the ehickens. Liguor, of which
they are passionately fond, isnot ‘allowed on the islands,
and, therefore, they manufacture a kind of beer, com-
posed of half a dozen different things, rice. sugar, water,
ote.. and on this decoction they manage to get very drunk
indeod. The seals, by the way, ure very easily canght, tor
they are not at afl timid, A man can walk among them
as amonyg the hogs in a barn yard, and they ave driven up
into the island, and into pens, where 1In-y.m'vwl_;:m;lm_er.aal_
The flesh possesses very little taste ; it is neither good
nor bad, and thereforg i3 not pleasant to eat, Dogs are
never allowed to come upon these islands, where most of
the seals are caught, for they disturb and frighten them
by harking. For four or five months in the year, Alaska
is endurable : but it is the dreariest of all places in winter,
Onee in two vears the bishop comes to the islands to mar-
vy all those who have a desire to try wedded life.  They
must tike theit chance then, or wait for another two
years to puss,  Thus, with timid swains it is often **now
or never.'*
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Beware of Cold.

A ocold is often the precursor of serious illness and
death., Whatever weak place we have, whatever consti.
tutionnl disease we be subject to, cold will surely discover,
We take cold because our vitality is too low too ward off
the effects of the reduced temperature around us, As a
matter of the flrst importance, then, to rosist cold _and the
various derangements of the system ua_quueut, it is ne-
cessary by proper nutrition Lo maintain our natural ani-

Know that a child.

mal heat : second, to retain this heat by a suflicient quan-

tity of clothing ; third, to regulate with care the tempera-
ture of the air we breathe. Contrary to the opinion cur-
rent among lovers of cold weather, a fire in the bedroom

in winter is cheaper and hetter than a doctor's bill ; for, |

sleep, the circula.

ing to our inactive condition duri
Yoo OF th w and impeorfect,

tion of the vital:zing blood is both
snd hence the danger of taking cold by breathin
air is greatly inereased. Never neglect a cold; it is a
dangerous liberty to take with the healthiest constitu-
tion,

« And I don’t care for Mr, Heéywood—not mugh : but Y
aushed  though he

An Old Residenter.

A BTORY OF AN OLD GUNo.
—— . OF

Yo couldn’t call him a sportsman By any strain on
your in tion, and yet he was by no means a loafer,
1 talke with o drawl which indicated that he
didn't vegard timeas a very valuable eommodity. IHe sat
on the fence ns the (rain came up o Siagfrie(l’n Bridge
with the three Easton fancy gunners alomid, whom he
was to pilot across the country after quail. His gun, hav-
ing the lock tied on with a string, reposed aeross his kuees,
and his dog, looking like the ghost of starvation, reposed
at his feet. The Easton men eame up to him.

“ Do you know Abe Hertzog?

“ Y a-as, 1 know him."

“Where ean we find him 2"

¥ Reiegehi-t hyar, I guess. '

““Are you Mr. Hertzog 2"

*Y.a-a-s! that's what I'm taxed for, any way."”

“Jimmy I'" said one of the party, sotte poce, ““can this
be the same man that Cap told ns was personally acquainted
with every quail family in Allen township?™

“ You fellers want to go arter some guails, ¢h "’

‘““That's what we come for, Do you know any thing
about them ¥

“W.a-a-l, yaas; 1 can tell one when I see it."”

“What kind of a gun have you got there ?'’

“W.a-a-l, ve see, mister, that gan’'s an old residenter ;
bin into our family ever since the first old Hertzog moved
up byar, That gan’s a rifle, mister, an’ she shoots mightr
quick. [andle her a little careful, wister,”” he continued,
as he handed the old thing over for inspection ; ‘*she has
a way of tamblin’ apart it she’s nsed rough like,™

The old rifle had a barrel about as long as a fence rail,
with iron enough in it for a young Gatling gun, and a
bore not larger than a healthy rye straw, while all the
stock it had was absorbed in a brass trap-door leading
into a cellar smelling of Verdigris, and filled with grease
and little pieces ol rags.

“How do you kill any thing with this?
down.™

* W.a-a 1, ves. sometimes, That's the way I busted the
stock thar whar the rawhide bandage air, a-knockin’ a
fellow down what made fan of it."

At this point the investigator suddenly lost interest in
the gun, and the party moved ofl' into the country. As
they climbed the fifteeuth fence, the old man paused on
the top rail and waved his hand indefinitely over the fields
before thém.

“ Gents, there's quails all about hyur, and over yander
—yaas, an’ thar's one on 'em, now.’” he added, as he drew
up his old residenter and knocked it over where it sat.

“What ! do you shoot a bird on the ground ?. Why,
old man, that's infernal potting.™

“'S that s0?’ inquired the old man, humbly, as he
picked up a piece of his gun-stogk that had been jarred
off by the shot.

Just then a small covey of the birds took wing, and the
man who scorned pot-hunting blazed away with both bar-
rels of a costly breech-loader, and missed.

“Whar? Whar do you shoot ‘em. mister?"” inquired
the old man, quietly, as he put his patech and bullet on
the muzzle of his ritle which he held between his legs
while he rammed the charge home. and then, as a stray
bird flew overhead, he raised and dropped it.

“ Is that ar’ the way you want it done, mister?"'

The objector said nothing, and the gunnirg proceeded :
but it soon became evident that the sportsmen were doing
the gunuing and the old man was doing the shooting.
The fock tumbled off his gun occasionally, and the bar-
rel had a loose habit of parting company with Lthe stock ;
but the old man had a pocket full of strings, and as fast
as it gave out hie tied it up and made ready to shoot when-
ever a bird showed, and he oceasionally varied the monot-
ony of the proceedings by coolly blazing into the bushes,
whereupon his mean-looking dog would rush in and drag
out a dead rabbitt.

The Easton party hunted faithfully, according to their
lights, and shot upon the most scientific principles ; but,
somehow, the old man got the game, as the count showed
five quail and a pheasant among the three for the day's
work, while Mr. Hertzog toddled along under twenty-
two gquail and four rabbitts ; and as they sat on the board
pile at the depot bargaining for the old man’s lot, he re-
marked :

‘“Ye sce, gents, Old Residenter be'ant much of a gun
to look at. She ain’t purty or handsome at all, but ] tell
yvou she's mighty on the shoot. Al you's got to dois
jest grease the patch right well and ram the biall down
close ; and then it you pint her it a hird and pull, the
bird's got to stop, Leas:wise Lullers find ic 50,  Yesee,
gents, where 4 man has sich an awfully purty gun, his
“tention's kinder taken up admivin’ of it like, an' the bird
goes nway after he shoots, Leastwise, 1 allews find it so,™

Just then the lock dropped oftf' “*Old Residenter™ for
the eleventh time, and, as the old man wasn’t Foing to
shoot any more (hat day, he pat it in his pocket along
with his game money, saying :

‘i Thank yve, gents, thankee, Come up soon again, an’
']l take Ol Residenter out any time ; we'll be plrty
sure to get something,”  And he meanders oif into the
Indian summer haze.
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A Rough Retort.

In the eity of Halifax theve dwelt & lnwyer, cuafty sub-
tle and as eute as 4 fox. An Indian of the Miami tvibe,
named Simon, owed him some money, The poor red man
brought his money 1o the creditor aud waited, vxpecting
the lawyer to write a peceipt

“ What are you waiting for "' said the lawyern

“ Receipt,” said the Indian, .

¢ A receipt,”” said the lawyer, *‘receipt? What do you
know abont a receipt ¥ Can you nnderstand the nature
of o receipt? Tell me the use of one, and I will give it
to you "

The Indian lvoked at him a moment, then said

“S'pose may be die; I'me go to hebeo | me lind gate
locked ; me see the "Postle Peter; he say, ' Simon what
do you want ? ‘' Me want to get in?"' He say, ** You
pay Mr. J. dat money ? What me do? 1 hab no roeeipt ;
hng to hunt all over the bad place to flud you,"

He got a receipt.

AwroL,—Here is another mﬁﬂ—;unundrum : What is

the diffevence between the man who has a weakness be-

1

cold | tween the shoulder-blades, and the man who wants Con-

to vote him $100,000 for &:porty confiscated during
ﬂe rebellion ? Now listen to answer : One is a lame
back and the other & back claim — Norristown Herald.




